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It refreshes, invigorates, satisfies. 

The best tickler in the world for a thirsty palate. 

Good before a meal — good after a meal — ^good at a meal. 

Good before exercising — good after exercising. 

Good before studying — good after studying. 

ALWAYS GOOD. 

IT'S A DOMESTIC ARTICLE—BETTER than the IMPORTED- 

COSTS LESS. 
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One Dozen delivered for f z.oo. 
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41 I and 413 State St., NEW HAVEN. 
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NEW YORK LAW SCHOOL, 

NEW YORK CITY. 

Day School, 35 Nassau St. Evening School, 9 West 18th St. 



1. Follows the I>wiglit Method of legal instruction, the method of 
that great teacher, Prof. Theodore W. D wight. 

2. Gives thoroughly practical instruction, developing the 
principles of the law and the reasons upon which they rest. Its 
location affords an opportunity to attend the sessions of the courts, and 
also to gain practical experience in lawyers' offices, in connection with the 
law school study of legal principles. 

3. In New York City, — the best place to learn New York law and 
procedure, — the most desirable place in which to establish a lawyer's 
practice: 

4. Prepares for admission to the bar in all the States. 

5. Had 831 students in attendance the past year (1901-1902) ; of these 
289 were college graduates. 

GEORGE CHASE, Dean, 35 Nassau St. 



Bountain ISfzns 



The best writing instrument of to-day 



Fountain pens offered as the best are as numerous as stars 
in the heavens. 



On the earth or sea there is one star for reckoning or for 
comparisons. 

On the land or water all fountain pens are compared with 

Waterman's Ideal 
£^ountain Pen 

standard of the world 

A letter to us will bring you a booklet telling about this 
fountain pen, and the address of your nearest dealer, who 
can supply you promptly. 

And thank you for the privilege. 

L. E. Waterman Co., 

173 Broadwa79 NBW TORK 

12 Golden Ijane, IjOIVBOlf 
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ANTONIO J. WARING. 

CONCERNING A TRADITION. 

SOMEONE has discovered that South Middle is out of 
place on the Campus, that its old-fashioned hodge- 
podge architecture mars the symmetry of the quadrangle. 
Promptly and properly there is a discussion — '54 claims that 
tradition hedges about with sanctity even such blatant ugli- 
ness; '69 demands that we sweep away bricks and tradition 
together; '76 suggests that we preserve both, but preserve 
them in such a way that the love of the past may not check 
the progress of the present. ** Why should we not ?" he says, 
"place the old building where those who so desire may still 
wander through it, yet where it will not be an eye-sore to the 
rest of us ?" Well said, '76 ! Let us be thankful, too, that 
all our alumni are so willing to step forward when we ask 
their opinions, so ready to help us solve our problems. Yet, 
after all, this is only a burden of the flesh. It is good that 
a pother should be raised : it is good that our difficulty should 
be aired, that we should feel that the solution rests with us 
all — ^but would that the point at issue were a more material 
one, that we were trying to rid ourselves of our burden of 
the spirit ! For such a discussion of the question of compul- 
sory chapel this leader is a plea. 
VOL. LXVIII. 10 
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What the present conditions are, we all know. Chapel is 
a mockery of a religious ceremony. The congregation does 
not even pretend interest or reverence, and the manner of 
those who conduct the service is in reality little less touched 
with the desired spirit — ^the distinction in attitude is due only 
to the greater dignity and sense of decorum that belongs to 
age. It is impossible that it should be otherwise. Twelve 
hundred men — or let us say six hundred men and six hun- 
dred boys — ^are hurried to a function that has for them no 
more significance than the breakfast they have hastily gulped 
down. Of the men, probably seven in ten disregard the 
real meaning of chapel either through laziness, or because 
of the deadening force of habit. Of the remainder, it is 
likely one-half actively disbelieve in the doctrine that is 
droned forth. Of the boys, it is sufficient to say that they 
will imitate what they see — complete indifference. With 
such an attitude to face, it is impossible for anyone to con- 
duct the service with anything but a more or less disguised 
apathy. 

Can these conditions be remedied ? The answer — ^no mat- 
ter whom you ask — ^must be an emphatic no. Aside from 
the vicious irreverence, or thoughtlessness, that shows itself 
in the stampede at the amen, in the reading of newspapers, 
in the continual buzz of talking, there is the irreverence of 
sufferance. No ceremony that is endured can be religious in 
the right sense of the word. There is left the considera- 
tion of the remaining disadvantages and advantages of 
Chapel, and the question whether its net worth outweighs 
the fact that it is an hypocrisy. 

Class after class at the end of Senior year has voted to 
retain morning Chapel. Their ballots, so far as we can see, 
are based on the desire to maintain a tradition, on the con- 
venience they have found in fifteen minutes half-wakeful- 
ness between bed and recitation, and on the belief that the 
daily bringing together of the whole College is good for the 
spirit of unity that we all desire. Of course, in serious con- 
sideration, the second reason must be cast aside — ^although 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Exchange 
Yale University 
Library JAN 3 '40 
Jan. 1903] Concerning a Tradition. 119 

it is advanced with perfect good faith by those who favor 
Chapel. As regards tradition, are we not constantly replac- 
ing the old props of our structure by steel pillars? Is this 
step in any wise startling when we look back over the past 
thirty years, and see the changes that have been brought 
about by the gradual realization that a college should be more 
than an advanced preparatory school ? So far the weight of 
evidence lies against Chapel. The last argument can better 
be discussed when some amendment of the present condi- 
tions has been proposed. 

The same classes that have urged the continuance of morn- 
ing Chapel have urged with equal agreement the abolition 
of the Sunday service. Why? Because it blots out one 
morning a week (and by Senior year a man begins to realize 
the value of time), because it is an even more pronounced 
mockery than the daily exercises, and because it produces 
more "shystering" — ^there is no word outside the vernacular 
with such exact meaning — ^than any other thing in college 
life. The advantages of daily Chapel do not belong to the 
Sunday functions, for its traditional value is purely as a 
symmetrical rounding out of a system, and it causes no com- 
plete assembly to the College. Surely here is a beam rotted 
with age, and though the rafters beside it may be more 
strained by its removal, removed it should be. 

The second suggestion is that daily Chapel be compulsory 
only for Sophomores and Freshmen. At one of our sister 
universities the Seniors and Juniors attend a service held half 
an hour later than that for the under classmen. Why should 
we not take the one step further? Gym- work is demanded 
only of the entering class; in fact our whole evolution is 
tending toward enforcement for those who are not yet imbued 
with the spirit of Yale, and self-regulation for those who 
have had time to learn their lesson. This step, then, is in 
line with our advance, not a sudden side excursion. The 
ills of compulsory Chapel must still attend it, but we can 
hope that they may be lessened. Irreverence in Chapel 
grows from year to year, so that we can trust that the evil 
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will at any rate be less pronounced, especially as the boys 
that enter will have an example not quite so impressively 
bad. And the advantages of the present system will be 
retained — ^tradition will be merely modified, and those who 
have not yet realized that they are part of Yale will still 
be brought together in the same way. In Junior year this 
consciousness, if ever it is to come, has been attained, and 
there is as little need of artificial stimulus for the feeling of 
imity, as there is of rehearsal of the long cheer by the Senior 
class. 

So, as '76 suggests for South Middle, we propose one pos- 
sible remedy for the present eye-sore of Chapel. Whether 
it is an advisable one depends of course upon the personal 
point of view. In the power of the College publications lies 
the ability to stir up at least an appreciation of the evils of 
existing conditions, and if this appreciation is once felt, from 
discussion some means of betterment will arise. If they so 
choose imdergraduate, and eventually alumni, sentiment can 
be awakened. Such, then, is 'the object of this leader — to 
try to arouse the knowledge that there is a problem before 
us, and to seek to draw forth some eflfort to solve it. No 
polemic is intended ; a simple statement of present facts, and 
a plea for individual consideration of them, is all that we 
attempt. 

Pemberton Berman. 
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SONNET. 

O ! can, in truth, so beauteous a breast 
Enshrine a heart all uncompassionate. 
That never warms with more than sprightly jest 
Tow'rd gallant to thy worship consecrate? 
O ! were such peerless charms sent missionless 
Into this world of sore-besetting fears ? 
Shall never war-worn knight have thy redress 
Of welcoming smiles and wine of jewel tears? 
O! if thy charms with love be ne'er distrest, 
No bard will ever call those charms divine; 
And if true knight ne'er in thy bosom rest, 
A nameless grave, at last, shall sure be thine. 

What's more, there is, to ope high heav'n above, 

No other open-sesame but love. 

W. B. Arvine. 
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^be l^ale Xit. prise £00a^. 

HAWTHORNE'S TALES OF NEW ENGLAND. 

BY FREDERICK E. PIERCE. 

DURING the earlier half of the last century, while mod- 
em New England was busily developing amid the 
bustle of new thoughts, new customs, and new standards 
of life, there passed through her land a dim and gentle ghost 
of the dead New England of other days, a ghost which 
flitted through her institutions without disturbing them, like 
a phantom through a wall; and which left no trace upon 
outward things, but left a most potent memory in the hearts 
of all who saw and heard it. That ghost was Nathaniel 
Hawthorne. It was not without a meaning that he received 
this novel title, nor was it merely because he undertook the 
task of depicting a vanished past. Many other writers have 
successfully undertaken that same task, who did not and 
could not fittingly bear such an appellation. It characterizes 
something peculiarly individual in Hawthorne's work, both 
in its method and underlying mission. 

In the general atmosphere of his writings there is some- 
thing remote, elusive, and incorporeal, which is wholly his 
own and which cannot be referred to the remoteness of his 
events. Walter Scott deals with characters of a far greater 
antiquity and with customs far more different from our own, 
yet he does not cast over his readers this subtle and ghostly 
spell. Under the focus of his bold and energetic mind he 
makes objects far off amid the centuries seem dose before 
our eyes. Beneath the quaint garments of other years we 
can see the warm bosom beat and feel the quick pulses throb. 
But on Hawthorne's historical tales there is always the dust 
and mould of time. Even amid his most skillful studies of 
human error and sorrow we are ever conscious that the 
hearts which have throbbed with such multitudinous passion 
were hearts that have long been still in the last great rest- 
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ing-place of all. His stories begin with a soft, strange 
melody, which dwells persistently upon the long intervening 
lapse of time and change, until it seems like an incanta- 
tion to summon up a spirit, not from the grave perhaps, but 
from a dim world of dusty parchments and empty, haunted 
houses. Then those same stories end with a dying fall that 
whispers once more the burden of the years that intervene, 
and seems to come stealing down to us through the long 
avenues of generations. 

With a rare mastery the author succeeds in making his 
characters at once most shadowy and most human. We 
never feel that we can clasp them hand to hand, — ^as we do 
the creations of so many great-hearted writers, — that we can 
breathe their breath or fed the warm blood tingle through 
their fingers; but, on the other hand, they are neither gloomy 
specters nor vague abstractions. They are beings who have 
been flesh and blood though they are so no longer; and in 
their natures, incorporeal and dimly defined, yet ever suffer- 
ing and yearning, we find a tie of sympathy all the purer and 
sweeter because it is so far removed from our ordinary 
everyday life. Here is the great difference between the 
mystery of Hawthorne and the mystery of Poe, which have 
so often been confounded. Both writers draw us away from 
the warm touch of living hands and the merry sound of liv- 
ing voices, into forsaken, haunted chambers and the mys- 
teries of a world of spirits; but the spirits of Poe are awe- 
some specters, the dreadful offsprings of Night and Fear, 
while those of Hawthorne are the mournful and sympathetic 
shadows of beings who have lived and suffered like ourselves. 

Sometimes through the long winter evenings, when we 
sit alone in our dimly lighted room, we imagine that forms 
unseen are gathering around us, the souls of long buried 
acquaintances and of ancestors whose memories we cherish, 
but whose faces we never saw. Some mysterious magnetism 
seems to pervade the air and to thrill our hearts with new 
and strange sensations. Voices seem to reach our brain, 
fainter than any sound of instruments, yet fraught with 
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htiman S3rnipathy and the sad experience of life. Such is 
the atmosphere of Hawthorne's legends; such is the voice 
with which the dead past speaks through him. 

But in a deeper and more concrete sense is he the ghost of 
that old New England. Not only does he fill our eyes with 
shadowy and phantasmal pictures; not only does he speak to 
our hearts through the unsubstantial medium of spirits; not 
only does he echo down to us the voices of individual hearts 
that have gone before. In him there arises from its grave 
the prevailing spirit of that time. Throughout his writ- 
ings there breathes that strong morality and reverence for 
truth of the ancient Puritan. 

Not that the spirit of his books is that of Piu-itanism as 
it really lived in the days of Bradstreet and Endicott. No, 
but it is in very truth the ghost of Puritanism; or we might 
rather call it the spiritual essence of Puritanism, its pure 
and angelical part, floating down to us from the vale of 
shadows, where it had been freed from the grossness of its 
iron age. If a man of stem and inflexible righteousness, 
of devout reverence for God, but burdened by crabbed preju- 
dice and violent animal passion — if such a man should die, 
we can imagine that his spirit would come back from the 
school of death wiser and gentler than it went We can 
imagine that, if he still had power to speak to men, he 
would teach substantially the same truths as he taught in life, 
but teach them from a milder and wiser point of view. And, 
as he looked back upon the past, we can imagine that he 
might sometimes drop a phrase of passing regret 6t even of 
gentle satire over the follies of the man who had lived. Even 
thus does the spirit of dead Ptu-itanism speak to us through 
Hawthorne. His fathers were of that iron creed; its 
sharply outlined conceptions of right and wrong had been 
stamped upon his brain at birth; but those rugged out- 
lines have been made smooth and beautiful by much of per- 
sonal experience and something perhaps of higher revela- 
tion. 

He perceives clearly all those faults and fanatic cruelties 
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which clung to our grim forefathers of Plymouth. He 
produces many a pointed witticism at the expense of those 
sombre and self-righteous dignitaries. Yet throughout he 
feels and makes us feel that these men after all had grasped 
the great secret at the foundation of human life. Though 
their views were always narrow and their deeds were often 
cruel, yet theirs were the earnest heart and unflinching soul 
which make a nation's manhood. Endicott tearing the red 
cross of tyranny from his banner, the gray champion stop- 
ping the tyrant in the midst of his power — ^these are the 
glorious t)rpes of an age that exists no longer. Even their 
severity was not without its redeeming side. In "The Scar- 
let Letter," in "The Maypole of Merry Mount," in many 
other places we are made to feel that, although Hawthorne 
from his deep heart pours out sjrmpathy for the wrong-doer 
as the genuine Puritans never did, yet, negatively at least, his 
mature judgment sanctions their course. Over his heart as 
over theirs there loomed the consciousness of the solemn 
awfulness of sin. Deep and tender as was his tmderstand- 
ing of the heart of Hester, we feel that he could never have 
looked upon her as a pure and true woman if she had ever 
been able to forget her Scarlet Letter, if she had ever been 
able to lay it permanently aside. 

Thus we see that the ethical feelings of the modem 
dreamer are really only a broadened and spiritualized form 
of those of his stem ancestors whose memory he revives. It 
was from that source that he drew the two great moral 
lessons which all his writings teach, that truth is the sole 
foundation for personal happiness and social welfare, and 
that neither knowledge nor genius nor an)rthing else that 
the human mind can supply can take the place of a deep and 
earnest human heart. Amid the growth of sophistry and 
skepticism, of political cormption and civil strife and all 
the polished vices of an advancing civilization, his writ- 
ings keep alive before us the rugged and sterling virtues 
of New England's early manhood. 

Yet, if he had striven to teach this by bringing before us 
II 
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the life of those early colonists in the character of something 
present and full of physical vigor, as Scott brought up the 
middle ages, we feel that his mission would have failed. 
He might have produced something very fine and stirring in 
an altogether different line of literature, but he could never 
have done what he did. The mysterious medium through 
which he speaks, with its aroma of dusty old manuscripts and 
dim old forests and long untenanted edifices of antiquity, 
gives him a power to fill our minds with thoughts that could 
come through no other channel. It is for this reason that 
Hawthorne alone of all American authors can moralize with- 
out becoming dull. Truths which sound fiat and full of cant 
on the fleshly lips of the living present, steal unawares into 
our inmost heart from the spirits of the buried past. There 
is such an absence of dominant personality, of personal 
physical aggressiveness in his moral; it mingles so uncon- 
sciously with the sad twilight of his legends that we accept 
it unhesitatingly as a natural part of them. We feel 
instinctively that it is not the dogma of a would-be reformer, 
but rather the voice of impersonal experience speaking out 
of the dusky caves of time. 

For this reason it is perhaps fortunate that Hawthorne's 
moral attitude was one of passive thought rather than of 
active teaching. Men distrust reformers and always find 
woven into their loftiest writings the harsh fibres of com- 
bativeness and pride. . But the moral element of Haw- 
thorne's writings has no such source. It was something 
that had not entered by itself into his mind, but was merely 
a part of that atmosphere of the dead colonial New England 
which possessed his soul. It had mingled with his blood 
from generations past; it had stolen over him amid the 
crumbling structures of other days; it had whispered out 
from the shelves of old libraries and museums. He pro- 
duced it, not as an end, but as a natural part of life and 
thought. 

With that same likeness in unlikeness with which he repre- 
sented the conscience of the old Puritans he represented also 
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their characteristic gloom. Over neariy all his stories there 
is spread the chill gray pall of early dawn, a twilight which 
has always in it the promise of a coming day, but a day so 
far away that we can never feel its warmth and light. It 
is a hue of thought which someway seems in remarkable 
accord with the landscapes and legends of New England, as 
Hawthorne found them ; and it lends to many of his pictures 
a sombre depth of coloring that nothing else could give. 

Such was this man's relation to his countr/s past. We 
have taken but one point of view to survey a many-sided 
genius, but no other single point could show as much. In 
the subject matter of his writings, in his prevailing moods of 
mind, in his general conception of existence and sin and sor- 
row, he is the greatest and most spiritual interpreter of the 
life of old New England. The best years of his life were 
passed amid the gray dreamland of her histories and legends. 
It was from this source that he drew the materials which 
have made his name immortal. In him the spirit of those 
old days reawakes into a shadowy life, the dim. and softened 
reflection of its former existence. He is, indeed, the ghost 
of New England, one whose subtle touch and unearthly 
melodies have made all our valleys haunted. Through him 
speaks the immortal part of the customs and religions of the 
past, that more ethereal part of them which alone was worthy 
to live; and dim and phantom^like, yet with strange elu- 
sive charm, it hovers over the gp*aves where its grosser part 
is buried. 
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SUSPENSE. 

Hope bursts on my soul as the flare of the lightning: 
Illumines the airs over warm ; 

But the doom of despair rends it after the brig^ht'ning: 
As the thunder the breast of the storm. 

As the clouds rear in flame their wild pride in the sky 
But to fall in mad torrents of rain, 
In a chariot of fire my fond hope soars on high 
To be whelmed in hot tears that are vain. 

As the storm-wind sounds triumph long leagues o'er the lea 
But to die midst the dark pines with sobbing, 
My heart thrills with song of its mighty desire 
And swoons with the force of its throbbing. 

W, B, Arvine. 
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A STRANGER IN THE LAND. 

L 

ONCE the Gallery was of white marble; now the stone 
is gn*ey, black-streaked, for the rains wash down 
upon it some portion of the soot-cloud, which, ever-renewed 
from factories and mills, hangs perpetually over the city. 
John Hemphill, a boy of the age when the government of 
newly extended limbs seems an impossible task, ran lightly 
up its ice-covered steps and into the Gallery. 

"What marvelous composition !" 

"And the brush work, how perfect." 

Thus two of three women before a painting. The third 
made no comment, but eyed a gown far down the long room, 
and presently those three critics passed across the mosaic 
floor and through the doorway. John Hemphill watched 
them with a boy's intolerant contempt. He turned on the 
painting. 

"Utterly damned!" 

"I agree with you." The boy, red-faced, spun around on 
the speaker. He had not known that he had spoken aloud. 

"Suppose we go through the Gallery together," said his 
fellow critic. "Probably our opinions would agree on other 
things. That is, if you would like it." 

"Why, yes," the boy hesitated, "I should like to, — ^very 
much," he concluded, somewhat reassured. Yet in that 
first hour of his acquaintance with Jerome Wood, he 
scarcely spoke. Wood, looking back to his own boyhood, 
could guess at the reason for this shyness, — ^a family, friends, 
acquaintances, all incapable of understanding the boy's love 
and adoration for beauty and for art. Hence would come 
that careful screening of that whole inner passion, of his 
self, from their indifference, or worse, their laughter. 
"Perhaps," thought Wood, "I was like that." And sud- 
denly in anger at the thought of the boy's surroundings, he 
growled, "At least I'll give him some sympathy." Which 
Hemphill thought strange comment on a portrait. 
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Jerome Wood lived upon the top floor of a dingy boarding- 
house which clung between a street and a valley. Hemp- 
hill, brought there on that same afternoon, ranged breath- 
lessly about his walls, pausing now before the photograph of 
the Anadyomene, now before the cast of Cellini's Perseus, 
on the bookcases. Again he bolted the titles of the books, 
or turned over drawers of photographs, photographs of the 
Masters. Wood sat motionless, making no sound save the 
sputter of his pipe. Possibly, who knew, he had found here 
an artist, or a critic, of mark. At last the boy looked up, and 
drew in his breath as one taking courage for a leap. 

"May I come back, once in a while?" 

"Surely, — come often, as often as you like. And don't 
you want to take a couple of books with you? No, don't 
thank me !" 

John Hemphill stood trembling, as if it were granted him 
to look into Paradise. But, since he faced a window, he 
looked into the valley below, at the white glare of a con- 
verter, which lit gaunt iron sheds and tall smokestacks, and 
across which was drawn a great sign, like t)rpe upon white 
paper, J. S. Hemphill and Company. The boy frowned and 
turned to the bookcases. "He will be better than I," thought 
his host. "Perhaps, after all, if I can work through him, I 
will not be an Utter Failure." John Hemphill, scanning the 
backs of books, had very little interest in Failures. 

n. 

A black smudge, with hulking sheds beneath it, all well 
down the river and seen from a Pullman window, made 
Hemphill's heart give a sudden little leap, very much as in 
joy. He knew it for the entering into his own country, and 
was glad over it, even though he called it, chiding himself, an 
outpost of Philistia. Wood was scarcely changed, whitened 
a little about the temples perhaps, and his rooms differed 
by only a few new photographs. Hemphill stopped before 
one of them, the slender shaft of Santa Croce above the roofs 
of Florence. 
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"That's the place to live," he exclaimed. "Why man, 
we're skin-clad barbarians beside those fellows." 

" 'Oh, reform it altogether,' " smiled his host. 

"Truth, though.'' 

Wood spoke lightly, yet watched him the while. "You, 
Galahad, fresh from the inspiration of your Italy, will, no 
doubt, reform us." 

Hemphill stared down into the valley, and at the sign upon 
his father's mills. It was a bright day and the sun struck 
through the smoke-cloud to touch the narrow tangled streets 
with tolerable power. He watched their sweating bustle. 

"Hopeless, are we?" asked Wood. 

"Not quite, — ^no, far from it. Do you know how I am 
going to support myself, or try to? By lecturing on art. 
Renaissance and Italian, mostly. There, you see my faith 
in Philistia." 

The Utter Failure stood beside him and also looked down 
on the mills. "I wish," said he, holding out his hand, "I'd 
had the nerve to try it. Good luck." 

That evening John Hemphill's father sat, a little reddened, 
gnawing at his mustache. "Can you paint?" he snapped to 
his son. 

"No," said Hemphill, light-hearted now that he had told 
his father his scheme of life. 

"Well, then, I'll give you a job in the Works, one dollar 
a day; it's more than you'll make by lecturing." 

The son shook his head. 

The older man snapt together his heavy jaws. "You are 
a fool," he snarled, and left the room. 



III. 

In the summer-house which perched above the terraces the 
clang of car-bells from the street was so softened as to cease 
from jarring. The breath of roses, heavy on the dank night 
air, stole in through the lattice work. A dim lightness in 
the dark marked the dress of the girl who bent to stroke a 
rough head at her knee. 
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"I don't know why I whine over all this to you," groaned 
the man. 

"It is my right/' she answered, softly. 

Presently he spoke again. "God alone knows why he 
cursed me, — ^me, the son of blacksmiths and puddlers — ^with 
a love of art. Art? I'd be happier with the soul of a 
ragpicker in me I" 

Her fingers yet soothed his head; there was a long silence 
in the summer-house. 

"And my lectures!" Hemphill laughed shortly. 

"Is there any way of making money — ^through writing 
books, for instance, — ^art criticism?" There was a wistful 
note in the voice which caught his ear. He drew her hand 
from his head to his lips. 

"Why?" 

"Nothing, nothing at all," in a voice feigning slight sur- 
prise. 

Hemphill looked up at her through the darkness. "Do 
you," he whispered, "want me to give up?" 

"Give up? No, never," she answered bravely, but he felt 
that the words rang a little false. 

"Sweet advice," he said, and lifted himself to the bench 
beside her, while to himself he muttered, "Nothing, — of 
course not, — ^nothing afall." 

John Hemphill walked quickly, head down, and into a 
man as abstracted as himself, who came from the opposite 
direction. 

"I beg, — " began the stranger, then, "oh, star-gazing 
again ?" 

"The Utter Failure, eh ?" and the words were a sneer. 

"I am not ambitious to be frequently so distinguished." 

"Nor I, but I deserve it. Why," he exclaimed savagely, 
"did you encourage me? I'd have been happily tied to roll- 
tending by now if it had not been for you, who meddled with 
me!" 

"John — " Wood's voice trembled; he stretched out a hand 
in the darkness. Hemphill struck it aside and pushed past 
him. 
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His father, when he entered the library, was standing back 
to the empty fireplace. Hemphill noticed how his bowed 
shoulders could no longer be squared against the mantel. 

"Father," he announced, "I've fallen in love." 

"Yes?" The tone was mildly inquiring. As his son said 
nothing further he continued, after a time, "Nearly everyone 
does." Another pause, then, "You'll probably want to 
marry the girl; how do you propose to support her?" 

"Can, — ^that is, — can you do anything there?" 

A cigar ash was carefully deposited in the fireplace. "You 
can guess, I suppose, on what condition?" 

"The Works?" 

Hemphill crossed to a window. Through the chink be- 
tween two houses he could see the hot flare of a fire-topped 
chimney. He was come to it at last, then. What a fool 
ever to have expected anything else. Very slowly — it was 
hard to admit defeat, — ^he forced himself around. 

"All right," he said. 

The Utter Failure, meanwhile, considered from his win- 
dows some letters drawn sharp and black across the glare 
of molten steel, and which spelled the sign of J. S. Hemp- 
hill and Company. 

Alexander Gordon, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



134 The Yale Literary Magazine. INo. 604 



REVEILLE OF THE VALAIS ALPS. 

Wake, wake, — ^good folk! The dawn is fleet! 

The star-set sky is growing gray ! — 
And up the silent, cobbled street 

I, Pierre the goatherd, go my way ! 
Come set my nimble playmates free! 
ril take them to the grassy fell 

That skirts the glacier sea ! 
Where are Blanchette, Tite Tache, Estelle, 
And Fritz, my leader, with his bell? — 

Drive out your goats to me ! 

Wake, wake, — good folk! The sky is bright! 

The flowered slope is far away ! — 
Up, up we climb to where the height 

O'erlooks your tiny strife and play ! 
Wake, sluggards, to my alp-horn's glee! — 
So soon the sun to red has fanned 

The white Dent du Midi ! 
Loose Nick and Shem, those sinners bland. 
And Biche, to dance her saraband ! — 

Drive out your goats to me ! 

Chauncey S. Goodrich, 
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DOWN THE GLEN. 

'VT'ES, an' may the Laird forgie me, for twa years I 
J- rode wi' the Black Cochran." In some such wise 
old Tampson was wont to preface this story of the Coven- 
anters' days, as he sat before the fire on a winter's evening, 
with a "wee drap o' spirits" beside him. 

And he went on to tell how, when they came riding by 
in their black trimmings with their bright swords swing- 
ing, so fine they looked that his head was turned; and then 
it was safer so, for those who were not of them were against 
them and might have a musket at their heads any time of 
day or night. So when Black Cochran himself cried out, 
"Will gae wi' us, my lad ? For ye seem a lusty loon, an' o'er 
quick to be wastin' yirsel' grubbin' i' the ground," he went. 

And many things he saw that turned his stomach sick, 
though it was none of the weakest. But at last there came 
that which was too much for even the worst of them; and 
they were none so soft, and not one but cursed his Maker 
with impunity. 

They were riding down a glen in Ayrshire in no good 
temper, for they were out with warrants for Covenanters, 
and not one rebel could they find though they had tracked 
them for over forty miles. Black Cochran, as was his cus- 
tom when things went wrong, was riding silent, alone. At a 
turn in the road on the very edge of the bank was a pretty 
little spring, and a wee laddie drinking, a small tin pail by 
his side. He looked up as they came jingling by, and drew 
aside, but not a bit afraid. 

Black Cochran growled out, "Gie me yir pail to drink 
frae, lad." 

But says the bairn, "I canna, sir," and no one ever spoke 
the Black Cochran bolder; "for 'tis fu' o' milk. I'm e'en 
takin' it hame frae oor coo i^ the pasture yonder." 

"Then gie me the milk. That will e'en gae better." 

"An' that I canna," again says the bairn, "'tis for me 
mither." 
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"A curse on ye, child," roared out the Black Cochran, for 
the temper was on him that day, "Do ye ken wha I am? 
They ca' me the Black Cochran; an' noo will ye gie me the 
milk?" 

Without a tremble the lad answers, as chipper as a cricket. 

"An' not e'en the Black Cochran sail hae the milk, for 
'tis for me mither." 

. "Than tak' that." Black Cochran struck at him with his 
whip so savagely that the lad, a wee bit child, was tumbled 
over the bank. His little body struck on the stones below 
and he lay quite still, with the pail clasped tightly in his 
hand. No one spoke — ^but the Black Cochran chuckled. 

Here Tampson generally paused, and something of the 
old fire came into his eyes as he continued. 

"That war mair than I could stand and I cried oot, *May 
God A'michty do sae unto ye and mair, for the murther o' 
this puir innocent bairn.' Black Cochran turned wi' an aith 
an' fired, but the shot ainly gp*azit my horse, and I war oop 
and awa mang the brake on the hillside 'fore he could fire 
agin. 

" 'Kill the loon,' I heard him ca'. But not a man would 
move. Than the rage cam o'er me and I e'en raisit oop an 
fired. He rode off doon the glen cursin terrible, wi' the blood 
streamin o'er his boot top. 

"Than I wint doon to the puir laddie and pickit him oop, 
for he didna weigh but a mite. But e'en as I war carryin 
him oop the bank I saw a woman coomin doon the glen. 
So soon as she saw me she cried oot — fo she kenned my 
black trappins — *Oh what hae ye dune to my laddie, my 
darlin bairn, wha would na do nae ain hurt. Oh ye brutes, 
ye hae brak a widow's hairt. Oh my laddie, my laddie!' 
An snatchin him frae me she knelt down wi' his head in her 
lap. 

"An at that I brakit doon and sabbed like a bairn. 

" 'May God forgie ye, young mon, for I see ye ride wi^ 
the Black Cochran.' 

" *An that I do nae mair,' I sabbed. *E'en the deil himsel 
would hae weepit to hae seen what I saw this day.' Than 
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I told her as best I could how her laddie died. She heart 
me through wi'oot a word. Than sae quiet she pickit him 
oop and strakit his saf t hair an says to him still sae qtiiet : 

" *Ye war a gude lad, Andy, my bairnie. Every mornin ye 
wad get the wood for the Mither, and not a bite would ye 
eat until the Mither could eat wi' ye. An mony's the mom 
ye wad say when ye wint doon ben the coo: *Nae fear, 
Mither, nae mon sail hurt me Mither's coo.' Than ye'd 
coom back wi yer wee bit pail sae careful, and ye'd ne'er 
forgit to dust yir kilties, 'for 'twad mak mair work for 
Mither.' And than ye'd stand sae like yir Faither afor the 
fire wi yir hands behint ye an wait sae patient for yir 
poraitch. Andy, ye war a gude lad an' e'en to-day ye hae 
na forgot yir Mither. 'Tis for her yir puir head is brusit. 
Wha said he war dead?' She turned toward me fiercely. 
'Will ye not let a puir tired laddie sleep wi'oot callin him 
dead? Faither sleepit and Andy sleeps the noo. Soon 
Mither will be sleepin, but Mither'U be lanely, Andy, my 
bairnie, for she canna sleep just yet. 

" *Nay mon, dinna touch him,' she cried sharply. *He 
micht wak,' for Andy n'er sleepit mickle tight. Forgie me, 
young mon, and may the gude Laird bless ye for yir tears 
this day and turn ye frae yir evil ways. An noo I'll e'en say 
gude day, for Andy sleeps and I maun tak him hame and 
smooth his sait hair, for it's a wee bit tousled.' Wi'oot a 
sab or a word mair she pickit him oop and wint oop the 
glen. 

"May God curse the Black Cochran for the deed he did 
that day and forgie me for the days whan I rade behint 
him." 

Chauncey C. Kennedy. 
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NOTABILIA. 

The February number will close the present competition 
of the Junior class for the Editorial Board of the Lit. The 
battle has been a sharp one, as it always is, and one well 
worth the winning. It is rather hard to judge who will 
finally fomi the Board, for the rivalry is strong and one 
number may change the status of affairs considerably. There 
is only one more issue left to the mercy of the heelers, and 
therefore every contestant should strive to hand in the best 
stuff he ever wrote. Conscientious perseverance and cheer- 
fulness for the few remaining weeks will accomplish much. 
* * * * 

The Yale Lit. Prize Medal has been awarded to Fred- 
erick E. Pierce of the Junior class. With its long and hon- 
orable history, it is a contest that places high praise on the 
winner. We therefore wish to congratulate him very sin- 
cerely on his merited success and condone with those who 
were less fortunate. 

9k 9ie 9|e 9|e 

The opportunity that we will shortly have of seeing ''Die 
Journalisten," produced by Herr Conried's excellent com- 
pany, is one that few can afford to neglect. The play is a 
remarkably good one, and those who have seen the Irving 
Place company before, well know how splendidly the parts 
will be presented. It is a chance the good fortune of which 
college men, because they are college men, never appreciate 
fully. This time the theatre, that is always packed, should 
contain more than its usual portion of students. For his 
willingness to bear with us and for his unselfishness in the 
presentation of the play, Herr Conried deserves all the suc- 
cess and praise Yale can give him. a. j. w. 
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PORTFOLIO. 

NOONTIDE. 

Shadows of daisies over me creep, 
To and fro, silent and slow ; 
Heaven's above and a pillow below. 
Soft and sweet as the couches of sleep 
In the blessed meads of asphodel. 

Daisies and dreams have woven a haze ; 

Through it the infinite blue appears 

Changed into infinite, pitiless years. — 

They are crushing me down to the last black days 

And the shadowy meads of asphodel ! 

Horatio Ford. 



' 'Arry, me boy, it's quite a joke as Samivel played the 



other day. So, 'Arry, yer haven't heard 'ow Sammy played 
a joke — and a fine 'un that 'ere— on Billy 

A GREAT WAG, 'Endcrson ? Veil, Sammy was injineer o' 
the Tlyin' Dutchman,' the train as Billy 
'Enderson used to board onct ev'ry month. And Billy, as I 
wos about to say, wos bloomin' 'feard o' trains, and he would set 
hisself down in the seat, 'anging tight to the arms o' the same, 
and keep his bloomin' eyes shut all the vay from Liverpool to 
London. He 'ud try to go to sleep so as to f'rget about the 
dangers o' the woyage, but his bloomin' teeth 'ud chatter so 'ard, 
the noise 'ud keep him awake, and though he'd made the trip 
tventy times, yer couldn't conwince him 'twos safe ridin' on 
the steam-road. 

"So, vun day, as I was about to tell yer, Samivel — and a 
great wag he is, 'Arry, me boy, — ^left wud behind jus' afore the 
train wos about to start, that Billy wos a-wantin' in the injine, 
it bein' the day for Billy's monthly woyage. And Sammy 
called him up into the cab, and afore Billy ha' time to tell him 
to 'urry, cos the time wos short. Ding — ^the bell rang and the 
train wos a-goin'. And a great laugh did Samivel let out, and 
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says he to Billy: I thought as wot yer might want to keep 
varm nearer the injine-boiler, seein' as 'ow yer teeth chatter 
ven y're back in the coaches. — 

"And Billy wos so wery skeerit, he couldn't close his eyes; 
consekens, it wos the fust time he ha' seen the country fly past 
the bloomin' train. 

"And Samivel — ^and a great wag, that 'ere — ^threw open the 
window o' the cab, a-noticin' 'ow pale Billy wos, thinkin', says 
Sammy, he might enjoy a bit o' fresh air. And yer knows 'ow 
the air rushes through like the blast o' a funnace, for y've 
wukked on an hinjine yerself, 'Any, me boy. Veil, Billy sup- 
posed it wos a vind-storm surely, and happenin' to notice as 'ow 
the trees avay on both sides o' the bloomin' train wos still as a 
dead 'un, 'e hexclaimt: Samivel, it's a vind-storm 'long o' the 
track. And ven he looked out a'ead, it happenin' to be a long 
stretch and he not knowin' about the lay o' the road, he observed 
as 'ow the rails seemed to werge together vay up a'ead — and 
with that, he lets out a voop, a-thinkin' the vind wos puUin' 
the track together — ^and he broke through the window and 
jumped. 

"And did it cure Billy o' his agpriwatin' skeeritness — ^yer ask, 
'Arry, me boy. V'y, that's vere the joke comes in. The train 
wos goin' so bloomin' fast, Billy actiwally busted his bloomin' 
neck, — ^and he's a great wag, Samivel is." 

Dudley F. Sicker. 

"Nefert-ari! Nefert-ari! Give ear unto the voice of 

Osiris, the son of Ptah. For the lotus buds bend to the river, 
and the moon floats upon its waves. And the 

THE HEART houT of thy death is at hand, which was 

OF THEBES, prophcsicd. Come to the council halls of the 
dead, O Nefert-ari, the Radiant One, for 
whom the figure of justice is sitting in the balance!" 

Along the low banks of the Nile an ibis wailed. The first 
beams of the rising moon sparkled like jewels on the distant 
dwellings of Thebes. Through the dense night might have been 
discerned the huge columns of the temple of Kamak, looming 
silent and dim. On the river the slow ripples glittered and 
dimpled. 
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Close at hand the tall reeds parted, and two figures stepped 
out into the light. The startled ibis rose, flapping long wings 
and uttering his discordant wail. Streaming through rifted 
clouds, and floating about them calmly, silently, the beams of 
Thoth, the moon, washed them with a cold, white light. The 
girl stood with her hands clasped tightly before her, gazing 
out over the river. Her dark hair was caught up in a beryl- 
woven headdress that shot out flashes of blue across the trem- 
bling moonbeans, and a single chain of pearls clung limpidly 
around her neck. Tall and dark, her companion stood gazing 
down upon the slight, girlish figure beside him. With a sigh 
she looked up at him and smiled. Then she bowed her head 
in silence. 

"To-night," she was saying, "it is fated that I go with 
Osiris, god of death." She paused. 

"O Nefert-ari," he said between white lips, "Beloved One: 
it is fated, — and you must die; but I swear by the god Osiris 
I will call you back, — with the aid of the Heart of Thebes !" 

With a startled cry she drew away from him. "No, not that," 
she whispered. 

He did not answer. Both were listening intently for the 
repetition of the strange dirge that had barely died away in the 
gloom. 

Turning to her lover, the girl made a quick gesture of fear. 
She spoke in a low, suppressed voice, and pointed out over 
the Nile, where a dim shape seemed floating upon the current. 

"It has come," she said, simply. 

From across the river came the clear voice of something 
chanting, — 

"Fulfil the word, O holy Osiris! Let odours and oils stand 
before thy nostrils. Wreaths of lotus are on the bosom of thy 
sister dwelling in thy heart, sitting beside thee. Prepare for 
the fulfilment of thy word, O father Osiris, when we draw near 
the land that loveth silence ..." 

Still chanting, the shadow drew nearer. It passed slowly 
over them. The gray figure of a hawk, symbol of life, flew 
upward from her head . . . Still he stood there, clasping 
the cold body of the girl in his arms. 

****** 

In the great temple of Kamak the flaming torches outlined 
12 
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grotesque figures on the wall. Huge shadows, flung upon the 
smoke, seemed to revel in the red half-light. With its strange 
carved lid thrown back, a small sarcophagus was raised upon 
a dais of jessamin. Within, muffled in a linen shroud, lay the 
figure of a girl. 

Standing over by the altar, the high priest chanted from the 
book of the dead. Beside him stood another, who gazed with 
bowed head and burning eyes at the casket before him. 

"Nefert-ari, Nefert-ari," he moaned. 

Slowly the high priest drew the reading to a close. 

"Osiris," he sang, "behold in my hand thy sacred jewel, 
the Heart of Thebes, in whom the power is vested to recall for 
a single time one soul from the grave. O most mighty jewel, 
upon the asking of whose power Thebes shall fall to the invader, 
all hail ! May none ever be so base to claim this sacrifice !" 

Ere he could move from his place, a hand closed around his 
throat, and he felt himself bent backwards to the stone. The 
shadows leered at him mockingly from out the smoke, and 
slowly he seemed to see the altar fires grow dim and abruptly 
go out. 

But in his eager fingers another held the gem. 

"O jewel of Osiris," he cried madly, "give back to life 
Nefert-ari, as thou hast promised." 

Suddenly the temple doors swung wide. A host poured in. 
"Thebes is betrayed," they wailed; "the citadel has fallen!" 

But Nefert-ari did not rise. 

/. F. Stimson. 
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MEMORABILIA YALENSIA. 

The Courant Board 

On December 12, elected R. S. Binkerd, 1904 S., Assistant 
Business Manager. 

The Fraternity of Delta Psi 

On December 15, announced the election of the following men 
from 1905 S. : M. H. Bowman, H. Corlies, W. B. Day, J. G. 
George, F. V. Jackson, A. R. Lawton, S. E. Martin, E. G. 
Spaulding, E. A. Swenson, R. C. Whittier. 

The Hockey Team 

Played the following games on the annual Christmas trip: 
Keystone 8, Yale 3; Bankers 5, Yale o; Victoria 8, Yale 2; 
Duquesne A. C. 7, Yale i. 

The Intercollegiate Chess Tournament 

Was won by Columbia, with Yale second, Harvard third and 
Princeton fourth. 

The Annual Trip of the Musical Clubs 
Was taken from December 17 to January i. 

The Baseball Association 

On January 8, announced that W. H. Murphy, '93, will coach 
this year's baseball team. 
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BOOK NOTICES. 

"I sing the praises of our present day publishers," I said as 
I was showing My Literary Uncle some of my review books. 

"That," quoth he, "hath hardly been the universal cry among 
the followers of the Muse. In my knowledge the ancient quar- 
rel hath never come to an amicable settlement." 

"I wasn't talking about that," I returned; "I haven't given 
them a chance to maltreat me as yet. But just look at these 
books here. Even the worst of the novels are redeemed by their 
printing and their binding, and the reprints I have given you, 
you said yourself were done into exquisite form and were in 
excellent taste. Best of all, when I want to buy a book and my 
purse is lean, I don't have to go without my dinner — I merely 
have to deny myself the soup and the dessert. As for the 
limited editions — I only wish you could see some of them. 
Why, I feel like approaching them on my knees as a worshipper. 
We have improved vastly on your disordered typing— every 
letter is so clean-cut that you can read by the paragraph instead 
of poring over the blots. Even the illustrators succeed in stim- 
ulating the imagination instead of sickening it with bad art. And 
the paper, and the bindings of rich morocco! We have given 
the luxury that is complementary to inspired thought ; the past 
may have furnished the proper material, but we have given the 
lasting and beautiful form." 

"I grant thee what thou hast said, my son," replied My 
Uncle sadly. "The power of thy machines exceedeth the 
strength of the printer of old. Yet give me not the crude but 
the mellowed wine. If thou hast worshipped these modem 
tomes, hast thou still no admiration for the ancient manu- 
scripts in which every letter hath the precious value of a 
moment in the life of some pious monk? Hast thou no vener- 
ation for these folios and first impressions about thee in this 
chamber, — ^wom by time perchance, yet sanctified by age and 
hallowed by the associations with readers long since dead." 

He took down from among its dingy companions a sober 
little octavo volume and lovingly fondled it. In his eyes it 
was more precious than much fine gold. For it was a first 
edition of The Flowers of Sion, by that polite poet, Drummond 
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of Hawthomden, and on the title page in an ink long since 
faded and yellow was written the signature of that gentlest soul 
of all biogpraphers, critics and anglers, Iz. Walton. b. 

Nathaniel Hawthorne, American Men of Letters. By George 
E. Woodberry. Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Boston. 

Recently a large number of biographies and criticisms have 
heen published singly or in series. As a general thing the 
biography has been thoroughly accurate and the critical work, 
though it has rarely been very discriminating or notable, has 
at least been scholarly and sane. So securely will each author 
be placed in his own domain that it may be safely prophesied 
that no controversy after the manner of the "Bake-Shake" 
troubles can ever arise hereafter as to whether, for example, 
Lincoln wrote the works of Poe. Even if this century shall 
produce no gpreat creative work, it will at least have in heri- 
tage some excellent criticism. 

Nathaniel Hawthorne, by George E. Woodberry, is of the 
common type, being one in a series of American Men of Let- 
ters. Of its kind it is good. Based on original researches 
and written by a scholar, it is neither too entirely statistical nor 
too obstrusively literary for the popular masses. Mr. Wood- 
berry has not tried so much to criticize the books of Hawthorne, 
as he has written the story of his works and days. In places 
there is some literary appreciation, but it is wedged in between 
the scene of the author's life. The personality and the environ- 
ment of the man, however, are most beautifully pictured. The 
lonely existence at Salem, the Old Manse, the business activity 
in Boston and the Salem customs-house and the latter days when 
this hermit was finally forced out among men — ^his whole life, 
in fact, is as lovingly told as if he were the cherished hero of 
a novel. Without the gossip or malice of a contemporary critic 
or the tedious hair-splitting of a pedant, the book is excellent 
as a study of Hawthorne's personality. 

Perhaps, Mr. Woodberry in the few criticisms has not en- 
tirely understood Hawthorne as a writer. That hermit loneli- 
ness strange in a Yankee, that calm quaintness of his work in 
contrast to the thriving world about him, and the queer taint, 
peculiar to a strain of weakened Puritan blood, are not suffi- 
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ciently noticed. There is a certain lack of perspective about the 
work, as if he had been studied too closely. But then Mr. 
Woodberry's admiration of Hawthorne is so generous and his 
love so sincere, that he has been content to pass only on his 
virtues. The book is to be considered as a kindly and sympa- 
thetic appreciation of the man himself, done in a pleasant and 
loving spirit. b. 

The Romance of My Childhood md Youth. By Mme. Edmond 
Adam. D. Appleton & Co., New York. 

The Romance of My Childhood and Youth is, unconsciously, 
a study in the education of a child. Mme. Adam, as she 
explains quite openly, came of a peculiar parentage. Placed 
among elder persons who severally adored her, she became 
a remarkably precocious child. And with strongly contrasted 
temperaments, philosophies and politics about her, all her child- 
ish impulses were from one side or another encouraged into 
characteristics. An American mother would probably have 
spanked her into a commonplace little girl, but as it was 
she became a strangely self-centered and intense woman. It 
was a remarkable experiment. 

However, the book is even more: it is a thorough study of 
her personality. She has told the story of her early life with 
the utmost freedom. It takes a French woman who is also 
something of a decadent to tell of herself with an interest so 
intense that a consonant interest will be caused elsewhere. 
Hedged in by her egoism, she talks from the center of the 
stage and. the other characters are outlined only by their reac- 
tion on her own spirit. All her explanations of the "without'* 
bei^in with the pronoun "I": in her universe the ego is the 
dominant force. The Gallic temperament was present in her 
by nature and was intensified by her peculiar education. She 
was a type of all that has made the French people what it is — 
the people that has furnished the most ideas to the modem 
world, but has been least able to practice them sanely. Excita- 
ble, inconstant and inconsistent, it is the temperament more of 
the failing nerves than of the abiding mind. We of a duller, 
stronger race may not be fitted to judge or admire it, but it is 
interesting and in the strong personality of this woman it was 
supreme. 
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Those, who may expect a volume of pleasant recollections 
from a woman of the world who has long been intimate with 
the destinies of a nation, will of course be disappointed. Mme. 
Adam has not written literary tittle-tattle or gossip of the 
world, but instead the story of the making of her own soul. 

Yet, whoever wishes to know of a strange experiment in 
education, to read the confessions of a remarkable personality 
and of the French temperament, will find the book of con- 
siderable interest. b. 



Boston Days. By Lillian Whiting. Little, Brown & Co., 
Boston. 

There was room for such a book as Boston Days on the 
library shelves, even though it be hard to classify, whether as 
a Compilation or a "Sympathy." It is evident that its author 
both understands and loves her theme: also, that she has 
a feeling pen and is no tyro in using it. It is a pity, however, 
that she could not have more thoroughly revised her work and 
thus spared us some careless writing unworthy of her, and also 
the repetitions, such as the marriage of Emerson's gprandmother 
to "Ezra Bliss, nine years her senior, etc.," which is twice 
told in detail within three pages. And yet, until a better ap- 
pears, Boston Days is good. It is well to recall to the mind of 
the present, overtaxed with material things, the sweetness and 
light of the Boston transcendental movement in the first fifty 
years of this century, when one prominent member prayed that 
neither he nor his descendants might ever be rich. To this 
period Miss Whiting has given her best work, and it is this 
part that might well be called, A Sympathy. The chapter 
upon the Golden Age of Genius, on the other hand, is more 
banal and betrays its structural skeleton, perhaps because we 
all know the general details in the lives of Emerson, Long- 
fellow, Lowell and Holmes, who were almost contemporaries 
of our own. In one matter of compilation Miss Whiting 
excels, and that is in the number and details of her funerals. 
Each one is certainly more touching than the last, but the time 
given to these tributes of esteem is large even for the size of 
the book. The latter pages are chiefly devoted to matters which 
come fairly within the field of good journalism, although some 
names of note in the larger world of science and art emerge 
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here and tfiere. Whatever the defects of the volume, it must 
be said again that the earlier chapters of the book and its general 
tone more than justify its appearance. m. 

Borrowed Plumes. By Owen Seaman. Henry Holt & Co., 
New York. 

The ideal of the parody is to join the form and spirit of the 
victim to the wit and humor of the masquerader. Mr. Sea- 
man has surely arrayed himself most effectively in the plumes 
of the several peacocks and sings their scrannel notes in a most 
natural manner. From a distance his disguise might almost 
be taken for the real bird — George Meredith and Sir John 
Lubbock have done nothing much worse at times, than Mr. 
Seaman has done for them. Indeed, he has hardly burlesqued 
enough to make his parodies fully delightful. To change the 
metaphor, his counterfeits might pass current — but the metal 
he has put into them is, in point of humor, lead. Bret Harte's 
parodies were funny even when his mint-work was bad. Mr. 
Seaman has not the open laugh of the American, but rather 
the grim English smile. However, though there is a lack of 
humor, there is still some wit, and those who take delight in 
the malice of stealing another man's humor and using it for 
fireworks will appreciate Borrozved Plumes. b. 

The Highway of Fate. By Rosa N. Carey. T. B. Lippincott 
Co., Philadelphia. 

The day of old-fashioned romance is not altogether dead. 
Rosa Nouchette Carey is still writing. In her latest novel. The 
Highway of Fate — ^an impecunious but honest maiden, a girl, 
poor in all but an insufferably lovable character, hires herself 
out, as a lady companion in the traditional way and finally pairs 
off with a "God's-nobleman" possessed of worldly riches. 
There is, of course, the proper stress and agony through the 
middle of the story, the necessary dark hours before the glori- 
ous dawn, but in the last chapter the vicious have disap- 
peared and the truly virtuous are rewarded. In addition it 
were rude not to mention the familiar quotations in pairs or 
even triplets, which balance each chapter with a bit of undis- 
puted wisdom. Surely those who do not stand for high art, 
but who take delight in seeing a proper heroine suffer and 
yet prevail, will not fail to get satisfaction here. b. 
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We wish to acknowledge the following books received, some 
of which will receive attention in our next issue. Under sev- 
eral will be noticed texts of reviews which could not be 
expanded for lack of space. 

G. P. Putnam's Sons, Boston. 

The Papal Monarchy. By William Barry. 
(A scholarly work giving to history a popular form.) 

Can Telepathy Ex plain f By Minot F. Savage. 
(Frank and scientific, remarkable as being from a clergyman.) 

Songs from Edgewood. By Stephen Henry Thayer. 

The Deeps of Deliverance. By Frederic Van Eeden. 

D. Appleton & Co., New York. 

The Talk of the Town. By Elisa A. Bengough. 
The Sea Lady. By H. G. Wells. 

Houghton, MifBin & Co., Boston. 

Americans in Process. By Robert A. Wells. 
(A thorough and accurate study in Societology.) 

Literary Values. By John Burroughs. 
(A series of essays in the pleasant style of this gentle author.) 

Henry Holt & Co., New York. 

Life and Works of Schiller. By Calvin Thomas. 

F. B. Lippincott & Co., Philadelphia. 

The Dragon of Wantley: His Tale. By Owen Wister. 
(Very different from the author's later and more serious 
work.) 

R. H. Russell, New York. 

Emblemland. By John Kendrick Bangs. 
(A dull nonsense by an overworked author — illustrations 
good.) 

Ginn & Co., Boston. 

The Future of War. By I. S. Bloch. 

(Prophecies founded on scientific principles.) 

Addresses on War. By Charles Sumner. 

American Book Co., New York. 

Horace: Odes and Epodes. Edited by Clifford H. Moore. 
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EDITOR'S TABLE. 

** You have been here for nearly four years," said the Saint — "What is 
collegiate success ? " 

''Success," said the one, "is preeminence in the best — ^athletics, litera- 
ture, and the rest. To be really successful one should be preeminent in 
all — 2. thing which, in our present state of cut-throat competition, is impossi- 
ble. Whereat I grieve continuously but am ever optimistic." 

*' Success ?" said another. " In Freshman year I had an embryonic idea, 
of which I have never taken the pains to rid myself, that success meant to 
have one's name mouthed by the vulgar throng. It was a disturbing 
thought, and I thank heaven that the microbe of ambition, which turns one 
from book and pipe, has never fixed its talons in me." 

"Success," said a third, "is to be totally above the ebb and flow of 
college Philistinism — that vasty deep which includes practically all Fresh- 
men in their frantic pursuit of the elusive Y ; two-thirds of those clad in 
the futile garments of Sophomore year ; un-Tennysoned Juniors, and about 
one-third of the Seniors. To be oblivious to these, and to enjoy the 
respect of those who have some smack of Sweetness and some glimmering 
of Light, — that were success, and with that I might read my books in true 
peace." 

" Success," said the fourth, " is hard to define. Perhaps it is an acquisi- 
tion of the ability to work. Very often the tangible rewards are part and 
parcel with it, but not always — by thy periwig, no ! Too many times the 
gaudy tinfoil is wrapped around the wrong piece of cheese to distinguish 
the brand by it." 

"Success," said the last, "is here, as everywhere, within ourselves. It 
is relative, being the proportion of a man's ability which he puts into use." 

"I did not mean," said the Saint, "to stir up a nest of encyclopedias, 
yet I will hazard one more definition. Could success in Yale mean the 
acquisition of that quality which makes a man win after graduation ? This 
is but school, you know, and our strifes are petty. Only the stamina gained 
amounts to an3rthing. And there is some comfort in this, for every man 
may win it — though he go threadbare of ephemeral glory all through his 
course." g. s. a. 
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Makers of the 

<LLP«, GOWX8 AND HOODS 

To Yale University and to the other 
lesdinff institutions of leaming. . . . 
Bulleiim and tmmplu m/^n a^licaiiom. 



BSTABUSHBD 18S3L 



[All. 



Surgical Instniments, Tnuses, se2 chaipel stbjsjst. 

Supporters, Elastic Eose, etc. e. a. gsssner. 



THE F. H. HEMINGWAY CO. 
Importing Tailors 



i8i CROWN STREET, 



F. H. HBMINGWA K, 
CARL HILDEBRAND. 



NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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Great variety of Casts and Wall Decorations. 
Yale Souvenirs, Artists' Supplies, Oil Paintings. 

Fine Framing lo per cent, below competitors. Give us a call. 

1012 Chapel Street, New Haven, Conn. 



810 Chapkl St. 

New Haven. Conn. 



CHAS. SCHLEIN, 

Men's Custom Made Shoes and Repairing. 

Sportlns SlioeB m Specialty. 
Opp. Title Gym. No. 148 ELM 8TBEET. 

IB IB IB Pipes. 

Cr»Teiif Kankeyt SlU Phillips Imported SmoUiig^ Tobaccos 

AT 

PtPM Repaired. eeo 



moseley's new haven house. 

FBOHTnr& TALE UIIYEBBITT. OPPOSITE THE GAEEN. 

NEW HAYEN, CONN. 



SBTH H. MOSBLBT. 



W. A. KIRK, liiyery 



13 
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FILL YOUR LIBRARY with the 
Works of the Standard Authors 



Editions which meet the demands of the discriminating: 
book-buyer^ and at a moderate price. 

IC^We send them express prepaid; if not satisfactory, 
return them at our expense, and money will be refunded* 



Balzac's Complete Works, i6 volumes, per set, 

Carlyle's Complete Works, lo volumes, per set, 

Dickens' Complete Works, 15 volumes, per set, 

Dumas' Complete Works, 15 volumes, per set, 

Gibbon's " Roman Empire," 5 volumes, per set, 

Green's " Eng^lish People," 4 volumes, per set, 

Guizot's *' France," 8 volumes, per set, 

Hug^o's Complete Works, 10 volumes, per set, . 

McCarthy's " History of Our Times," 2 volumes, per set, 

Macaulay's " Eng^land," 5 volumes, per set, 

Macaulay's Miscellaneous Essays and Poems, 3 vols., per set 

Plutarch's " Lives," 3 volumes, per set, 

Rawlinson's *' Monarchies," 3 volumes, per set, 

Rollin's ** Ancient History," 4 volumes, per set, 

Scott's Complete Works, 12 volumes, per set, 

Thackeray's Complete Works, lo volumes, per set, 

Taine's " History of Eng^lish Literature," 2 volumes, per set, 



Descriptive Circular on request 



$16.00 

10.00 

15.00 

15.00 

5.00 

4.00 

8.00 

10.00 

2.00 

5.00 

3.00 

3.00 

3.00 

4.00 

12.00 

10.00 

2.00 



A. WESSELS COMPANY 

7 AND 9 WEST i8th STREET, NEW YORK 
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looo ch:jIli»el stjei-eet. 



ASTOR HOUSE, NEW YORK, 
on Thnrtdaya. 



Fashionable Pictures and Picture Frames 

SOLD AT LOWEST PBIOBS. 7&A1CES XADB TO OBSEB. 

WINDOW GLASS SOLD AND SET IN ALL PARTS OF THB CITT. 



165 Elm Street* Cor. Tork* New HaTen, Oonn. 

Tour Postal will reoeive prompt attention. Telephone 257-S. 

PRINTERS PUBLISHERS 

BOOKBINDERS illi STATIONERS 



The Tniile, Mopebon^e l^ Ta^IoP dompang 



NEW HAVEN, CONN. 



PRINTERY AND BINDERY >||> STATIONERY STORE 

128 TCMPLC Stmkct 1S3 CaowN Strcct 



MARION S. L^MBEY, 



DnpUcatinflT by Mimeograph Prooefls. Boom 302 EzohangO BnUdlng, 

Dictation taken directly on typewriter. QQg Olutpol Street. 

Telbphonb 140i-lS. 

How are your lights f Send postal to' 152 Meadow Street. 
All orders will reoeire immediate attention. 
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Choice Books for a Permanent Library. 



Beautiful books should be carefully selected and collected. 

Build your library gradually from the best editions of 

Works by Standard Authors. 



Choice Editions of Standard Authors : 

Danuuiy Virsaiiies Ediiim. 

DanuUiy JyArtagnan Edition. 

Victor Hugo, CenUnary Edition, 

Foe, Iliustrattd Library Edition, 

Thackeray, Charterhouse Edition, 

Versaillee Historical Series, Cour de France Edition, 

Kingeley, Westminster and De Luxe Editions. 

The Book of Sport, De Luxe Edition, 

Charles Lever's Works, Lorrequer Edition, 

Ingersoll's Works, Dresden Edition, 

Samuel Lover's Works, Treasure Trove and De Luxe Editions. 



Best Paper, Best Type, Best Binding. 

Send to us for descriptive circulars^ catalogues^ etc, 

J. F. Taylor & Co., 7 East I6tli St.» New York. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



Yql€ Lit Advertiser. fp 

HOE 

J. STROEHLE, 1077 Chapel Street. 



LUCAS, 

OF 

HAMILTON PLACE, BOSTON, 

AT 

N^w Haven House Every We^. 

University Hall Laundry, 



I>ORMITORY JJNgN, i. e., Sh^qts, PiUqw Casw, ^f|un- 
terpanes and Towels; also Flannels, Undershirts, Drawers, 
Nightshirts, Pajamas, Hoae aad Handkerchiefs called for and 
delivered. No starched goods received. Calls to be left at 
ojffice of Dining Hall. 

Far rates qt further information affly at 
Dining Hall Office. 

F. T. DESHON, 

Sui>erintendent* 



14 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



20 



Yale Lit. Advertisers. 

H. WHITE, 

IMPORTING TAILOR, 

1 1 34 Chapel Street. 



UNIYERSITT BARBEE SHOP 



WM. FROHLICH, Prop. 



1046 Chapel St. and 65 Center St. 



OASBOV 
UnATOBBS. 



THE CURTISS STUDIO 

lOOO CHAPEL 8T. 

POETEATTB OF TALE MEH. 

SPECIAL IATE8 TO 8EII0I8. 



plathvhx 

PBQTTB. 



NEW TONTINE HOTEL AND CAFE, 

EUROPEAN PLAN. 

Church and Court Sts., New Haven, Conn. 

QEORQE T. WHITE, Proprietor. 

Special attention given to College Banquets. Western Union Telegraph 

Office in Hotel. 
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PASHION COMMANDS THAT WHAT WE SHOW 
^ SHALL BE WORN. 

LANGROCK & CO., 



Makers and introducers 
of the latest novelties in 
College clothes. 



154-154Y1 ELM STREET, 

OPP. YALB GYM, 



GOLDBAUM & RAPOPORT, 
TAILORS, 

1073 CHAPEL STREET, COR. HIGH STREET. 




riorris, the Yale Coacber, 

CsuBh or Credit. 
In froQt of Osbom Hall. 



The Chamberlain Furniture 
and Mantel Company^ 

E8TABU8HED 1836. 

Cor* Oraiis« and Oroirn Streets. 

The Largest and 

Most Up-to-Date 

FtirmttLre House in Connecticat. 

We aim to furnish every 
piece of furniture needed. 



PACH BROTHERS, 

College PtLotographers, 

1024 Chapel Street, New Hayen. 

Branch ot 035 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
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^^ Smart Shoes 

far 

Dr^^sy People. 



^y 




r rank Brothers, 

:SJ[XTW AVENUE, n<ar gist Street, NEW YORK. 



TkeSeatonfor S'KATJES u near. 

It may seem a little early to talk skates, but some day before long 
you'll irant a pair in a hurry and we want to remind you right now that we 
shall be in a position to fill that want a little better -than anyone else. We 
shall have all the old favorites and a few new styles that we think will 
appeal to the fellows who play hockey. 

We shall also have a good line of polo ffi<l hookey stacks. 

Watoh out for the RED BALL. 




Tfm John E. BasMtt § Co. 

9%0 8Ut« aivtf V 



^Tlie King's m^iW 



TO THE 



GATEWAYS OF COHHERCE 



THROUGH THE 



CENTERS OF POPULATIDN, 



adding greatly to the interest of your 
journey, without increasing its ex- 
pense beyond what you would expect 
to pay for the *'hsst,** wlMok you 
secure if yoi^ traxfl by the 

NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 



_ I, Crenenu n^Mnger 

Agenl, New York Central ft HadMn Bfyer 
Ballroad, Grand Central BtaUon, New York. 




KIERNAN 

DO^ ALL KlKm ^F 

PRINTING 

968 ^x%%^ Av«., n««ur 9m9 St. 



Alfasri Ensmar^ 

D^er in, Idi^er and Imp9xter of 

Musical Imtramoiits, 
Strings, etc. 

aq2 Elm Street, near Fade S^Eeet 

Nearest Music Store to' College 
grounds. 

All Repairlnc Don«« 
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Martin Buitars ami MandoMnd, 
Waldo Banjos. 

EVERYTHING IN THE MUSIC LINt. 

CHARLES H. LOOMI85 

FaMMher«f«<BOOl<A.» 833 CHAPXSIi STB££T. 

In Dnld; Silver and China. Mugs; Steins, 
and Laving Cups in Silver; Pe^wier and 
Parcelain at 

X?" T T? TU "V^' ^ THE JEWELER, 
r\ X Xl/ J3 X ^) 833 Chapel Street. 

Jeweler to Yale for over Seventy Years, 

^ r tt e « t r 3S ' * <> < ' i 



,€aHor#\ 




.^^-Pianola 



was made so et^eryone could play the piano. 

tt has been installed in many Clubs and Fraternities and in the private 
rooms of hundreds of students. 

A handsome brochure describing the Pianola sent upon request. 

Prlee $2S0. Also montlily paytoentB, 
THE AEOUAN COBIPANY, 868 6th AVENUE* NEW YORK. 



M. STBINEBT St SONS CO.» New H»Ten. 
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OUquot 01u1> CMngrei- .AAe, 

The best in the world and oontainB one-thixd more fluid than the imported. 

THE F. C. BU8HNELL CO., 

WholaMile Acente. NEW HAVfiM, COSH. 

Tor nle by all retailers. 

WE ARE LOCATED OPPOSITE OSBORN HALL 



I. KLEINER AND SON, 

CO-OP, TAILORS, 

1008 Ohapel Street. Established 1852. 

BOOT eoicl SHOE IvI^KEE,, 

47 OOUUBOE STREET* Undtr New Haven Honat. 

Tbter Morsels depends on his feet. If they are weak or 

LaSiitig Quality tender, if they get brittle and crack, use 

Tkruli, SentehM ure^ Heel. MO 1 1 1 ITI C ntUITI 

Recommended wherever used. Satisfaction guaranteed. 

ELM CITY CHEMICAL CO., 133 Park St., New Haven, Conn. 
FREDERICK: H. BEA-CH, 

Telephone Mrs. Corning. 281 YORK STREET. 



A. E. ROSENBERG, 

Comnnutatian Tickets. 

18 Pairs of Pants Pressed for 
One Dollar. 

CtontraotB by Term or Gollegre Year. 



THE HANDY SHOP 



Makers or 



JFlagSf Window Seats, 
Oriental Corners. 

262 ELM STREET. 
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" The real monument which Fielding* s memory most needs . , . 
is a complete edition of his writings^ — Prof. T. R. Lounsbury, 
of Yale. 

The Complete Writings of 

HENRY FIELDING, Esg. 

Comprising the unexpurgated text of his 
Novels, Plays, Poems, and Miscellaneous Writings. 

A FINAL AND DEFINITIVE EDITION 
with an essay on the Life, Genius and Achievement of the Author by 

WILLIAM ERNEST HENLEY, LL.D. 



complete in sixteen volumes. 



THIS edition supplies the long-felt need of a final and complete pre- 
sentment of all that now exists of Fielding, the greatest English 
novelist of the eighteenth century. 

In addition to his four great novels, he wrote twenty-five plays, some of 
which held the stage in their day. He pleaded at the bar, was a presiding 
justice, and wrote political articles and pamphlets of considerable power. 

The editorship has been undertaken by Mr. W. E. Henley, an authority 
on eighteenth-century literature, and no expense nor pains will be spared 
to bring together in this work every possible aid for an intelligent under- 
standing of the personality of this great author, his writings and his times. 

There will be a paper on The Descent of Fielding^ a complete Bibliography 
of the first editions of his writings, and for the special benefit of the general 
reader there will be prefixed to each novel a List of the Characters appear- 
ing in the story. 

As for the text, nothing in existence which this prolific writer produced will 
be omitted. 

The illustrations will form an important feature, being reproductions of 
the drawing by Hulett, Rowlandson, Gravelot, Rooker, Corbould, Stothard, 
Hogarth and others, together with numerous facsimiles. 

A full prospectus giving complete particulars^ with list of Fielding* s writings^ 
will be forwarded free to any address, 

CROSCUP & STERLING COMPANY 

135 Fifth Avenue New York 
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Dr. GUYSBERT B. VROOM, 

Corner York and Elm Streets. 



<5entCemen <^ 



Style and quality unsurpassed in all 
the goods we carry. 

W. H. GOWDY & CO. 

OPP. OSBORN HALL. 

CLEBKIN & McDONaZd^ 

Plnmbers and Oas Fitters. 

DBALBRS XV 

IPtirnaces, Ra^xiges, 

Steam and Hot Water Heaters. 

77d and 781 Grand Avenue, New Haven, CoAii. 

tim wu woii, H Ardlvr»i*e j fan rm, 

m% Oils, Paints, Artists' btehals, 

flUfwUiis. TVall Paper. f Wow sin*. 

We make a specialty of first-class Paintingr and I>ecoratinsr. Carry 
a complete line of High Grade Wall Hangings. Work promptly done. 

E. M.^M. WALSH, 

Props. B. R. Bbadlst Co., 
Telephone. 670 and 706 Grand ATenne. 

THE c. H. k:osteti co*, 

6 PABK PULCE, NEW TOBK. 

Decorators to the Yale Junior Promenade 

FOR HANr TEARS. 
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A. SCHNEIDER, 

Boots and Shoes to Order. 

CHAPEL ST., NEAR PARK. 

OUR LINE OF 



STAKT i-BOiC $SM>.00 VPWABIMS. 



TAILORS, 

ESTABUSRBD 1875. 1S9 TEMPLE STBEEt. 

========= TO LET ==— = 

M. JACOBS, 

Importer and Tailor, 
" Roxbury." 1 078 Chapel Street. 

POPULAR TALE MEN 

Bent Pianos of the 
POPULAR PIAiCO BtAlf. 

&V Ohureli Street. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



28 Yale Lit. Advertiser. 




79a Cha^kl, St. 

Hew naven.GoniL 



FRANCIS BATCHELDER (Thone 313 Richmond) F. S. SNYDER 

Francis Batchelder & Co. 



Receivers of Beef 
Packex^ of Pork 
Curers of Hams 
Makers of Sausages 
Dressers of Pouitry 
Churners of Butter 
Gatherers of Eggs 



We believe the steady and consistent 
growth of our business is due to two facts 
— the first, that we are able to sell as low 
as the lowest, and, second, that we know 
the detailed requirements of our customers 
and take pains in supplying them. 



55f 579 59f 6z and 63 Blackstone Street, Boston, Mass. 

DELICACIES Kl'Hll'clleT' 

at S. TV. nUTlLBUTlT^S^ 

Just under the Roasbury, 

Now, gents, if you want your Clothes properly cared for by competent 
workmen, just give O'BRIB^ a trial. 

BoTS TO Akswxb Evbrt Call. 

NEW HATEN SUIT PRESSING COMPANY, 

Duncan Hall, 1151 Chapel Street. 

LEOPOLD, 

COLLEGE I^HEOTOGR^PIIER. 
Groups, l^lasbli^bts and Interiors. 

Superior pictures and perfect satisfaction are given with each class of work. 

Samples may be seen, orders left and work delivered at the 

Yale Co-op., or write or telephone (1424-8) to 

O-EO. H. LEOPOLD, 186 Bradley Street. 
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ESTABLISHED 1882. 

JOHN C. KEBABIAN, 

Exclusive Lnpofter of 

Oriental Rugs^ Carpets and Hangings* 

An ezdtiilye stock of race and choice Antiques in 

Wool and Silk» always in stock. 

Every rag guaranteed absolutely perfect and straight 

Covering floors of new houses a specialty. 

Rugs sent on approval to all parts of the United States. 

47 Orange Street^ New Haven^ Conn. 



' Stor«, 
WATCH HILL, R. L 



Branch Store. 
482 Boylston St., B05T0N, MASS. 



SlslsT 



ti 



Fmx^k Street ©mfe. 



A. It. GMBBOIVS, 

Successor to Ed. L. Phxi<an, 
148 Orange Street, New Haven, Conn 

Costuming and 
Theatrical Supplies. 

Wigs, Beards, Masks, 

Plays, Bullion Fringe, 

Oraaments, 

Grease Paints. 

Special attention paid to 
making np parties lor the 
stage. 

BstlmateB for Masquerades, 
Hall or Parlor. 




Buy your WOOD at 

Calvary Inlnstrial Eonie, 

and help needy men. 

2 Bozes Zindlings, $0.50 

1-4 Cord Oak, 2.25 

1-4 Cord Hickory, 2.75 

Zurious Zone Zindling, 26o. Box. 

Orders received at Co-op. 
or send a postal. 
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EVEEALL BROS., 

TAXLOBS, 

236 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK. 

SPEXJIAL NOVISLTIES IN 

HOMisptnrs FOR suimras. 
Biding, Shooting and Polo Breeches. 

Reserved for 

VAN HORN & SONS, 

NEW YORK and PHILADELPHIA. 



Costtimers to the 
Yale Dramatic and French Clubs. 
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This space is reserved for 



The 
Murray Hill Hotel, 



NEW YORK 



HEADQUARTERS OF YALE UNIVERSITY. 
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Mexican Hand Carved NovelUee. Telephone 8780 88th Street. 

Leather PiOowe and Bwming MaeMnee. 

Arthur J. Postley, 

B7 West 42d Street, New York. 

Cataiion Fomon to Order. Leather and Wood for Bumlina* 

SpeeldL Deeitpu^ Burnt or Painted. Genuine Indian Ooods. 

2-oent stamp tor Catalogue. 



X884-Z903 
Nineteenth Year. 

American Academy of Dramatic Arts 

[AND 

EMPIRE THEATRE DRAMATIC SCHOOL, 

Franklin H. Sargent, President. 

A practical training school in conjunction with Mr. Chas. Frohman's 
Empire Theatre and traveling companies. 

For full particulars apply to. 

E. P. STEPHENSON, General Manager, 

Carnegie Hall, New York. 






STODDARD, 940 Chapel Street. 
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Yale men know and the JV>w ffaven UnioH 
says : " The question of what in tfu world to 
give a friend \s solved by 

SONGS OF ALL THE C0LLE6P8 
which is alike suitable for the collegian of 
the past, for the student of the present, and 
for the boy {or fin) with hopes: also for the 
music-lovinff sister and a fellows best irirl." 

'*AU the NEW soHgs^ ail the old songs^ 



and the songs 



r at all the colleges 



a •welcome gift tn tmy home arty where} 



flJO-BOOK 8IOBB8. HU8I0 DBALXB0.— fLBO 

HINDS Ab VQBLB. PubUshers. 

31>33^5 W. 16th St., New YorB City. 

Sohoolbooks of all pabliiheis at ome atora 



3EtO]!MCEIIS:E'S 

JPress-Clipping* ^Bureau. 

will send you all newspaper clippings which may appear about you, 
your friends, or any subject on which you want to be ** up to date." 

A large force in my New York office reads 650 daily papers and over 
2,000 weeklies and magazines, in fact, every paper of importance 
published in the United States, for 5,000 subscribers, and through the 
European Bureaus, all the leading papers in the civilized world. 

Clippings found for subscribers are pasted on slips giving name and 
date of paper, and are mailed day by day. 

Terms, $5^00 fwr 100 Clippings. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 

110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 

Branclies : 

Ijondoii) Parl«9 Berlin^ Sydney. 



GhHEI^OlSr BROS., 

leO ELM ST,, ORR, QYM, 

We keep a first-class stock of Sbavinff 

Supplies. 
We have a special process of Cleaning 

Hair Brushes. 

We also make a specialty of Razor 

Honinff and Repainnff. 



®4E®1ES 
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Established i8i8. 



BROOKS BROTHERS 

Broadway, corner 2 2d Street, 
New York City. 




Midwinter Suggestions. 



Scotch Ulsters. 
Heavy Overcoats. 
Newmarket Coats 



Dress Suits and Tuxedos. 

White Waistcoats. 

Hose, Shirts, Ties and Bows. 

Boulton and Inverness Coats. 



Fur-lined Overcoats, Automobile Furs and Accessories. 



Thirty-page Catalogue, fully illustrated, 
mailed on request. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 





mm>. 




^^^^ ^m^^mmmt^m^m^^ ^mmf^^^m^^^^mmm mm^ 




Everything you buy which is associated 
with college life should have worth. You 
will appreciate your Society Pin, Medal, 

Prize Trophies, Colle ge Emblems, Flags 
and Souvenirs after you leave college even 
more than you do now. 

Then buy artides of Worth. Get what 
you know can be depended upon. Buy 
direct from the Manufacturers. Pay for 
satisfaction, it's worth it in the long run* 




CDe mm B* ford Company, 

Dew l>aven, Conn. 
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